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bishopric, and repaid the good-natured ease with which the
Prelate admitted claims which he might easily have disputed
by taking his part on all occasions, with the determined and
furious zeal which was a part of his character. He used to
say, he considered Liege as his own, the Bishop as his brother
(indeed they might be accounted such, in consequence of the
Duke having married for his first wife, the Bishop's sister),
and that he who annoyed Louis of Bourbon, had to do with
Charles of Burgundy; a threat which, considering the char-
acter and the power of the prince who used it, would have
been powerful with any but the rich and discontented city
of Liege, where much wealth had, according to the ancient
proverb, made wit waver.

The Prelate, as we have said, assured the Ladies of Croye
of such intercession as his interest at the Court of Burgundy,
used to the uttermost, might gain for them, and which, he
hoped, might be the more effectual, as Campo-Basso, from
some late discoveries, stood rather lower than formerly in
the Duke's personal favour. He promised them also such
protection as it was in his power to afford; but the sigh
with which he gave the warrant, seemed to allow that his
power was more precarious than in words he was willing to
admit.

" At every event, my dearest daughters," said the Bishop,
with an air in which, as in his previous salute, a mixture of
spiritual unction qualified the hereditary gallantry of the
House of Bourbon, "Heaven forbid I should abandon the
lamb to the wicked wolf, or noble ladies to the oppression
of faitours. I am a man of peace, though my abode now
rings with arms; but be assured I will care for your safety
as for my own; and should matters become yet more .dis-
tracted here, which, with our Lady's grace, we trust will be
rather pacified than inflamed, we will provide for your safe
conduct to Germany; for not even the will of our brother and
protector, Charles of Burgundy, shall prevail with us to dispose
of you in any respect contrary to your own inclinations. We
cannot comply with your request of sending you to a convent;
for, alas I such is the influence of the sons of Belial among the
inhabitants of Liege, that we know no retreat to which our
authority extends, beyond the bounds of our own castle and
the protection of our soldiery. But here you are most wel-
come, and your train shall have all honourable entertainment;
especially this youth, whom you recommend so particularly